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Author's Notes: 
Written for Latch. Warning for cross-dressing. 


Dance the Night Away 


"Are you done yet?" 

"No, so keep your eyes closed. Tré!" Billie chided, and the drummer screwed up his face, not having glimpsed a 
damn thing. He could feel those small hands tugging gently - well, mostly - at his hair, and from the smell he 
knew some kind of heated appliance was being used, but that was the extent of his information 


"What're you doing?" he whined. If there was one thing Tré Cool absolutely sucked at, it was waiting. 


"Almost ready, Mr. Impatience. There!" 


Gingerly he cracked one eyelid, then sat up in disbelief. Billie had somehow created a mass of curls that 
tumbled appealingly around his face, giving him a seductive, feminine look. And brought a gown to match, in a 
shimmery deep blue. 

"Wha..2" 

"Time for the holiday ball, princess." Green eyes smirked at him over the singer's bow-tied splendour. 


"And will you be turning me into a pumpkin at midnight?" Tré flirted, entranced by the scenario. 


Billie laughed. "Hardly. At midnight I'll be turning you over my knee, to spank you like the naughty fairytale you 


are. 


